A   WINDOW    IN    THRUMS

" No, I didna," answered Jess, indignantly.

Then Hendry slowly undid the knots of the
string with which the parcel was tied. He
took off the brown paper.

"There's yer cloth," he said, "an* here's
one an' saxpence for the beads an' the buttons/1

While Jess still stared he followed me bea
the house.

" It's a terrible haver/1 he said, apologetic-
ally, " but she had set her heart on't/'
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